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4 . E prefixing a name of real importance in 
the Literary world to a trifling compo- 


| ſition, like ſtamping the Royal Effigy on baſe 
metal, might enforce its currency, but can add 


nothing to, its intrinſic value. Vet I cannot ſay 


(however neceſſary ſuch a precaution might have 


been in the preſent inſtance) that it was at all my 


motive for inſcribing this Bagatelle to you. In 


return 
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return for the many hearty {= ghs © + woes. 
| your inimitable performance, IL was ambitious of 
extorting a ſmile from you: it is, I know, in- 
curring a debt i in ſterling caſh, and paying it in 
counters ; and that I muſt be more indebted to 


your own propenſity t to laugh, than to any power 


I poſſeſs of making) you. Such as the tribute is, 
accept it. Gaudes carminibas---l muſt omit the 
three words that follow, and leave; you Praun 
dicere 1 muneri. 


4 am, with ſincere reſpec. 


Vous obedient frvant, 
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118 F all the ills, by which mankind are curſt, 
ef 5 The Scribbliag malady 8 by far t the worſt: | 
| = Arc there not rhyming fools enough, but 30 5 
> 8 Muſt add another to t 12 Ig crew 7 od ann 

- TW. Granted : but when m Demon 5 1 me write, es 
55 If I refrain, Fm reſtleſs all the night ; 6 
„ ke ſwelling wind i in hypochonders pent, 1 

Twould burſt its way, ſhould I refuſe it vent. „ ee 
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B. This i is a [pigs caſe: but why not choke. „ 
A bold Pindazic, or a Paſt ral muſe? e 
With Mawbey's ſonnets, and Macpherſon 5 proſe; 9 
Then might you enjoy an endleſs doze, I 
* friendly duſt, with moths your only; foes. « 

\ q 

TIF. Once, and but once, I try'd a lofty ſtrain ; " 
Call me an aſs, if e er Itry again: 
A favour'd few were ſummon'd to admire- 
The firſt bright flaſhes of my Muſe's fire. 
Of broken launce I ſung, and batter'd ſhield, 
At Agincourt's and Creſſy's bloody field; 
Of hair-breadth ſcapes, and deadly points of \ Var; 3 
Of captives chain d behind the victor's car. 
For all Olympus too I found employ, | 
In days of yore as Homer did at Troy ; „ 
Some led my heroes into dire diſaſters; En 
Theſe broke their heads, and t others gave them plaſies 12 | 
And Jove, and Mars, and Neptune j join d the pother, 
And then to loggerheads went with one another: 
*Of Modi, ſuch as Godheads ſhould untie, 
I deem'd them better judges far than 1. 
Grim Pluto too th' infernal uproar join a 


The Fates and Furies ſcorn'd to. ſtay behind J 


Nec deus interfit niſi dignus vindice nodus,—Hor. Art. Poet. 


000 


0 3 7) 
ola Chaves row'd the laughter d heroes oer, 


And Maia's ſon receiv'd them on the ſhore. 


Juſt (while I paus'd, enraptur d with my theme, 


And breath'd a pitying ſigh for Shakeſpeare's n, 


To mark my friends amaze, I ſtole a peep, 

And, would you think it ?---they were faſt aſleep | 
This ſeem'd to ſay, Young man, in future ſeaſon, 
Mix with your rumbling rhyme a ſpice of reaſon. 
Scarce had this wholefome counſel -cool'd my head, 
When Cheſterfield was number'd with the 4 
An epidemic ſcribbling rag'd around, 

And Grubſtreet's garrets eccho'd with the W 
Me too the madneſs ſeis d: my Muſe, thought I, 


Perchance might fink, although the cannot fly: 

4 I'll make one effort in the plaintive way, _ 
And through the Church- yard moraliſe with Gray. 

PFirſt then---I ſcorn'd to own his Lordſhip's death © 


Should be (in common ſort) for want of breath--- 
I ſwore ſome Angel, conſcious of his worth, 


Had left the ſkies, ' and ſnatch' d him from the earth; ; 


'Tis true, this tardy miniſter of heaven 

Had let his Lordſhip wait till eighty-ſeyen : - 

And then ſome critics thought a Lord might die 
Without an angel's help, like you or J. 


= ETRT- _ - 


LT). 

(My foul deſpiſes ſuch phlegmatic fools, | 
Who tie one down to dull proſaic rules.) 
But to proceed---With many a mournful verſe, 
And many a moral ſcrap, I deck'd his hearſe; 

And then (ſuch fortune might a ſaint provoke) 

My laſt fad ſtanza ended with a joke: 

Enrag'd, aſham'd, I threw aſide my pen, 

And vow'd I ne'er would court the Muſe again; 

Yet ſtill my vows (in ſpite of every warning) 
Were made at night, and cancell'd in the morning. 
Chance led me next among ſome dying ſwains, 

Who breathe their amorous ſighs in melting ſtrains ; 
Your whining, ſniveling Bards, that plague the town 
With turning Por an Tales for half a crown ; 

And though, if e'er I took a rural flight, 

Paul's and St. Bride's were never out of fight, 

J too muſt ſing of flocks, and oaten reeds, 

Of purling rivulets, and flowery meads : 

Yet, though a ſwain might boaſt his crook and flock, 
Without a nymph he has but half his ſtock: | 
A beauteous ſhepherdeſs was near at hand, 

A botching taylor's daughter in the Strand : 

Nan was her name, or Nancy if you will ; 

But Florimel I thought was better ſtill : 


1 


For her ts Zephyr were enjoin'd to play; 3 
For her the linnet tun'd his vocal ay ; 

In twenty ſonnets was the fair one told, 

Her lovely breaſt, like ſnow, was white Ol? cold: 
For kid or lambkin ſtray d I bade her weep, 
Who but in Smithfield ſcarce had ſeen a ſheep: 
For flowers to bind my crook I made her crazy, 


In ſhort, one morn I miſs'd the charming maid, 
Nor knew I where her wand'ring ſteps had OY 


And breath'd a thouſand vows for her return; 35 
Impatient then I left my crook and flock, 

nd trac'd my ſnow- cold charmer to the Lock.* 
Wak'd from my dream, I bade a long adieu 
o ſongs and ſonnets, flocks and Flory too. 
Six months a ſober quiet life I lead, 

And ſlept without a ſtanza in my head. 
Satan (who ſaw how nobly I perſiſted) 
Threw out a bait no ſcribbler e er reſiſted : 
Mark, ſays the tempter, how a well-tim'd ſong 
Rais'd rhyming Mzvius o'er the vulgar throng. 

A Lord, whoſe ſhame-fac'd virtues ſhunn'd the day, 


Fo Mzvius had dubb'd the hero of his lay: 1 


0 


* Hoſ D ital. 


When, perhaps, poor girl | ſhe hardly knew a daily, 


A ſolitary fortnight did 1 mourn, 3 


* 
2 * we 


His 


bs TW 
His Londlhip s friends, who read the modeſt ditty, 
And found him learned, generous, brave, and witty, 
Extoll'd the wond'rous Bard, whoſe pen reveal'd 

Virtues my Lord himſelf had kept conceal'd : 
The Peer was grateful ; now the Bard drinks claret, 
And ſwears the man's a fool who wants a chariot. 

By Satan urg'd, and Mzvius' luck elate, 
Why too, methought, might J not pleaſe the * ? 
Scarce had I time to get my Muſe in train, 

When a Mæcenas offer'd to my ftrain : 

Egad | faid I, I'll let my patron fee - 

| He has caught no niggard verſemonger in me. 

Of ſermons preach'd at court I borrow'd praiſes, 
And rummag'd Whitehead's Birthday-Odes tos * : 
I made whole nations his deciſions wait. 
And know no difference twixt his will and fate. 

I gave him Cæſar's heart, and Tully's tongue, 
And ſwore that ſenates on his accents hung. 
Shame on my lies !—for when. he roſe to. ſpeak, 


Ihe Peers took ſnuff to keep themſelves awake 


J once myſelf, when this ſame itch to write 
Had kept me watchful many a winter's night, 
_ <tolc in to hear his Lordſhip make a motion, 
And fav'd a ſhilling for a ſleepy potion. 
From this my modeſt Muſe felt no reſtraint, 
But laid on praiſe, as Archer lays on paint : 


15327. 
I bluſh to own twas ſmear'd about ſo thick, 
That (range to tell I) it made his Chaplain fk. 
Thus far advanc'd, twere pity, on my life, 
Thought I, ſhould I forget my Patron's wife; 
And (as his Lordſhip pays me in the groſs) 
I'll throw a ſtanza in- tis no great lols, _ 
Now, though the blooming fair I had never ſeen, 
I call'd her Nature's glory, Beauty's queen 
The Cupids neſtled in her dimpled cheek, 
Or, in her boſom, play'd at hide-and-feek : 
In ſhort, for every charm that Prior's pen 
cConferr d on Cloe, mine, Im ſure, found ten. 
| Here too my fate prevail'd, and I — 


[ | B. Indeed! pray how ? 


B. 4 preach no more; no precepts can prevail 
On headſtrong foofs, vi whom examples fail: 
If then, in ſpite of Nature and Apollo, ba, 


| W. His Lordſhip ne'er was el 


Where- e er the ſeribbling Dæmon leads, you follow, 


What if you laſh the court, (tis no hard matter) 
And now and then hang up a Lord in ſatire 2 


You know) may take a fancy to my ears, 


. Perhaps I ſhall peak t too Pain; ; and then the Peers 


1 

B. Ne er let ſuch-trifles-damp your generous "RE * 
Honours, like theſe, your brother Bards inſpire: 
Ehoot random ſhots, through thick and thin let fly, 
And when truth fails you, ſcorn to ſpare a lye. 
Many I've known (whom Phoebus ne'er inſpired) 
By factious zeal, or diſappointment fir d, 
Who rank, abuſive, horrid lyes have writ, 
And paſs'd their ranting Billingſgate for wit. 
| What does it coſt to ſay that North's a ſlave, 
That Bourke's a fool, or Talbot is a knave ? 


W. Nothing: but when ambition fires my mind, 
Even in lyes I ſcorn to lag behind; 
And though, O Wilkes ! I envy thy renown, 
Who from thy brow ſhall dare to pluck the crown? 


B. Suppoſe you try your talents for the ſtage ? 


W. What! in this ſee-ſaw ſermonizing age, 

When ſentimental coxcombs yawning fat, 

And ſhake their empty heads at Vanbrugh's wit ? 

When Hulls and Packers Kelly's dullneſs drawl, _ 

And Kenrick ſhoves Ben Jonſon from the wall? 4 
| Ah! no; my ſoul diſclaims the impious vow, 

To ſhare the laurels torn from Congreve's brow. 

Ariſe, immortal Bards of better days | 


SH « { 95 9 
Tell thei the Comic Muſe ſhould Nil wee 
And Satire's arrows are not tipp'd with lead: 
Back to their lurk-holes drive'the droning flock, 
There bid them write for Welley and the Lock. 
Thou too, Thalia, reafſume thy ſmile, 
From fools and witlings fave thy 'once-lov'd iſſe; 
With Anſty bid thy rays of jovial light 
80 a ſog chat enen endleſs en 
rr“ DN 2 207" 
B. Ort the «Change afford Weber Cit? ? 
heſe plodding fools are charming buts for wit: 
ras now, a 
muſe en N. ren, he! that moms 
Vho with a lancet ever bew. d a block? a 


B. A glut of ok" 1 ſee, has made you n + 3 
letter a dearth of them had rais 'd their price.” 

hy not attack thoſe beings that diſgrace * 

he human form, and ſtigmatiſe our race? 

Thoſe whiffling fops, who faint at every note 
That trills melodious through an Eunuch's throat'; : 
But when old Lear's diſtreſs makes Nature ſtart, 

And drives the chill'd blood back ward to the heart, 
Direct their glaſſes to ſome flaunting whore, 

Nod, wink, and ſmile, then yawn, and cry Encore! 


(oe)! 
. Callous to Garrick, will they Gitite fcel ? At Ha 
And who'd break Butterflies upon a wheel ? 18 224116? BHE 
My pen rejects them, and remits their fates 
To Vauxhall diſcipline, and Par ſon n ine med: bid S 
| DHA! AT” N n 3 - 007 coo I 


B. Does not the Bill of Rights 6 a ord- i bog lot mmottl 


mo - Nen fu@tions ae 


Your brazen Allens, * your mouthing Maſkals. 
With names like theſe no war the Muſes wage, 


Reſerv d for Parſon Toll'sf hiſtoric . „ loot bold al 


B. Huſh, if you're wiſe, nor a Muſe 


Sport words, that Charley Crawford dar d not uley' 1 


I. What, Hotſpur Charley | He, whoſe Neod has 33 


In unpolluted channels from the Sun ? LE d 


1911 . * a & 


Though, envious of his honors, . ſome court railer 
Pretends his father was an carthly Taylor. ” 


B. Raſh youth | "%: "wg the threatening eq e. 
That hangs aloft, and cries, Remember me ! 


2” Þ bball 
1 Ordinary of Newgate. OY a | 


8 Charley s ey exceptions to the word Raſcal are too recent to be forgot. 
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"all 
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"IF. Michael ;ndetd has” no 2 —_ th! gin 1 


But ſure a ſmile in me can be no ſin. 
When Bull ſteps forth to urge a nation's plea, | 3 


And weighs its intereſt as he weighs his tea; 


Shall I not laugh to hear the fool repeat dul dil Ae 
No King ſhall dub Him Miniſter of ſtate 5 7 1 
Or when Sir Watkin, Wilkes's Man of ro 19515 

To ſhirtleſs mobs imparts Their monarch's laß 


Firſt gracious bows, then ſwells, and: views his chain, 
And hums and haas, and haas and humis aging Mod 1. 


Repeating ſtill the ſame unyaried round | nb thr 
Of pompous jargon, and nc 5 were 


Impugning laws which Manifield had deeread, ll] 14) + 


Or quoting ſtatutes which he ſearce could read 5200 


(Croſby indignant fees his laurels W..... 


And gentle Dulneſs mourns her mmi 'd n; dus, 10 vid 
While Reynolds, champion of da feht dad 1 


Bluſhes--- 


B. He bluſh 


* 


I, and bluſhing leaves the. place) 


5 20, Not ify you ou ve diſcretion, 
| Has fallen Michael 8 . oy no Aer * 2 


{4 x23. \) 
Shall I not laugh aloud, when ſucha Thing! - 
Inſtructs a ſenate, | and rebukes a king ? | < 
Think ere too late, thou Pageant of a day, 2 
When all theſe bubbles ſhall be blown away--- 


When mobs ſhall bawl no more, and, what is worle, | 


When Wilkes ſhall eye aſkaunt thine np r 
Ruin'd, deſerted, how wilt thou repine 

At that curs'd hour the Devil bade thee ſhine, 
When, in deluſive dreams, the vengeful ſprite 
Diangled the golden chain before thy ſight, 
And taught thee lying phantoms to purſue, 
To wake, and find thy ruin only true | 15 
Ah | happier far had Fortune bade thee ſeek 
No higher honors than the gilded Leek 3 

Old Snowdon might have ecchoed with _ Fame, 
And Parry's Harp reſounded to thy name; 5 
Or Evan Lloyd, in namby-pamby rhyme, 


Have tow'd thee gently down the ftream . time. | 


When on St. David's morn thou ſtalk dſt dong,” 
Superbly tow'ring mid the Cambrian throng, 
How have the fair ones bleſs'd thy ſtately walk, 

And curs'd the envious fiend that bade thee talk ! 


'_ #Latus ut in circo ſpatiere, æneus ut ſtes, 
Nudus agris, nudus nummis, inſane, paternis. 


5 Zounds [ 


unde: 
| iece 
He 1 
on tl 


13 


B. Zounds | les bine aber and? 
To what does all this deslamatiom tend ? 
Think'ſt thou thy Muſe, ß 
Will ſhame Sir Joſeph“ back to hogs and grains??? 
That Wilkes for theſe will one bald lyerdupprefs, 
Or rancorous Kenrick+ fqige a line the leg 
By theſe, that hoary W Ilſon f avill tbe driuen ire 
To caſt up one repentant glance to ee. 


— 


Oh. for the N that OY ER , 
TW. — at mice as Fee pray en then? : 1 . 


Would tow' ring Folly for a moment hide 
er head abaſh'd ? would Vice contract its ſtride? 
| 957 rH not ans * 4 „ EO % Hh 1 Would 


= e This pe Aaſhed i into — * boltteal BS II out of the Maſh-tub, | 
b a moſt diſintereſted Patriot, and profound Politician z nor has his attention to the Public 
q elfare ſo wholly engroſſed his time, but that he has found leiſure to let the Muſes 

underſtand | "he was not inſenſible to their charms: he compoſed ſome very pretty 
pieces; ; but Time has not left one of them to favor my readers with a quotation from. 
He was amb! tous too of ee as a man n nice honor; but plague 


* * — P 
8 4 
X W * 
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on that Wyatt | 209 | 
oF een e reflect, on his. AY in respect to Mr. Garrick, and 
aſk his $0DICRPES hon. well he. deſerxes this epichet. - vl OS: 


& 2 Will —A curious circumſtance in this Dotard's hiſtory muſt not be king. 
Some years fince, he was in the liſt of the King's Chaplains, and in one of his ſermons 
Fat St. James's offered up ſuch fulſome incenſe to the Royal noſtrils, that it was deemed 
too groſs eyen from 4 Chaplain. On this being intimated to him, he. withdrew from 
court in deſpair, at being obliged to renounce the r. r ns hs. eee hat 


could give i any opes of attaining a nn, . 1 of 


Is! 
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Sooner ſhall callous Croſby wince at mine, 15 


Than we (though Shipley|| preach; and Madan een. 
Shall * n d bY a fool or knave. allot 


Would Fox reſign his dice? or, what is more 


Would gouty . reſign his whore? 
Would Harriet Powel“ quit her gilded chariot, 
Or roſy roaring ——— leave his claret ' | ++ 
Sooner ſhall father Thames his ſtreams r 1 10 E HHW 25 
Sooner ſhall Ste'+ cut capers at a ball, if 5 211 LODGE 

Sooner ſhall Anſty's pen write one dull "OY 11 1 
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Sooner ſhall Hobart's ſpouſe renounce a jiggñ 
Sooner ſhall dainty Dodd renounce his wig, 


'T 1605709907 Hos 1b cds Come 
* Powel.— This MEL was formerly a Siſter in Charlotte Hays's Nunnery ; but 'tisf 
ſome ime fince ſhe has quitted the Veil, and placed herſelf under the direction of Lord 
4 "RR Fx. | 
Dodd. The Doctor, regardleſs of the . 0 that good wine AP? no b buſh, 


hangs out his Wig as a ſymbol of his Preaching, prim, puffed, and priggiſn. The 
following laughable anecdote is told of this Gentleman.—Some time fince, he invited 
ſeveral Ladies to partake of the dinner provided for the Chaplains at St. James $ 
As the thing was unprecedented, no care had been taken to furniſh a very neceſſar 


utenſil: the Ladies ſoon began to ſhow that they found themſelves extremely uneaſy 21 
When quitting the bottle is to be the conſequence, the Clergy are not to a prover ii, 
quick of apprehenſion. At length one of the females was under the preſſing neceſſit 
of whiſpering the Doctor: the Chaplains left the room, and, dire to tell! their Sou 
tureen was degraded to the ignoble function of—a Chamber-pot. ”: | | 
. lappy 
I Shipley.—The only atonement I can make ſo reſpectable a chara er, or purtin lined 1 
him between Dr. Dodd and Dr, Madan, is, by ſubſcribing to. the general opinion e . TO 


him, that he reflects no leſs honor on his e than on human, nature. = nd wh 


K Cons „ my friend; let 8 tune a m 


erty, lay; 

spite of the worſt, we'll carrol down the 7. + I GAN 

BWell laugh at Wilkes's lyes, and Watkin's bebe, ; 

At H---r's coat, and 885 muſlin breeches ; 8 

\t pious Weſley weeping, o'er a ſinner; WW IP 

\t Royal Chaplains ſmiling, o'er a dinner; MEH 

At lewd old ——— in an alley whoring; DU ct ea 

\t ſage — Oer a crab-louſe poring; 
ell laugh aloud at Ke nnicot” sf collations, . „ 

And louder ſtill at his ſubſcribers patience z 5 En 

At wither'd H g trembling over joys , 

Which Impotence to hoary Luſt denies, 1 

dome Purſing his ſtars he cannot die by proxy, 

ut rind dupe the Devil as he bilks a doxy; mo 

f Lord nf 1185 | RE EH, e 


5 
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E Mow and S. Of theſe two meteors in the Foppiſn Atmoſphere, one appeared i in 
coat, the ſeams of which were covered with a gold twiſt ; the cn. exhibited a pair 
F-pink filk breeches ſhaded with myſlin. 


$ D . A moſt profound N aturaliſt, nor leſs diſtinguiſhed as a Stargazer 
d Fabiicator of Nutcrackers :. nothing in heaven or earth eſcapes him, from the Man 
the Moon to the Primum Mokile; ; from the © fleai in the blanket to the civic in 
the be 
4 Kennicot.— 
c 45 Dicite Is Pzan, & Io bis dicite Pzan ! [ | 

* Aggredere O magnos (aderit jam tempus) honores 

“Cara Deùm ſoboles! magnum Jovis incrementum !”* | 


Iappy age Wbked-for day! at length it will be aſcertained, irrefragably aſcer- 

lined ! whether the apple that Eve gave to Adam was a Golden Pippin, or a Nonpa- 

eil; whether Lot's wife glanced the fatal look over her Right, or her Left ſhoulder ; 5 
nd whether e ſat e in the days of Solomon. 
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At Highland Mackinidhh&* fruttüng ules 51 
Of elocution for the Hog? 1 ow HOW gt = 
At jockey Lords, and 

At priggiſh Parſons, 
And when no worthier cut 


I'll laugh at you and 
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Mactirtaſbes.— Among che ꝓbhernomena of the preſent age. not che. teaft.cx 
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dinary are the Northern Lecturers on Oratory, who came in thoals from Auld Re 


A 4 k 


and even from Strathbogie, to teich us to ſpeak our own languag * oy hs 
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